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Synopsis of Chapters Already Published
A bran-boun- d box of Oriental work-manah- lp

has lain In the window of a
pawnbroker'! (or over a year. Ons day
e. aallor, Jor.n Lindsay, enters the slors
and trlei to buy It. Tho pawnbroker ei

to let him have It at the price Una-la- y

can pay, and the aallor lummoni a
claiming; tho box to bo nlj,rollceman. out the Initials on It. "J.

1," an proof.
Tho policeman demands tlm before en-

forcing Undiay'a claim. They turn to
leave tho store, and encounter a Hindu,
who has recognized Lindsay from the
street. The Hindu takes tho sailor to his
rooms, and tells him that tho box got to
the pawnbroker's by reason of the murder
of Its possessor, who. with Lindsay and
the Hindu, wai part owner.

The Hindu unfolds a plan to murder the
pawnbroker. This Is carried out, and' they
return to Lai Dass' quarters with trie
box. The Hindu presies a secret spring,
a drawer opens, and a magnificent neck-
lace of sixty-thre- e diamonds Is exposed.

Overcome by greed, Lindsay kills the
Hindu, seizes tho box, and makes for
tho moors, finding shelter In a lonely hut,
Vihere he falls ailcep. An escaping con-
vict also finds sholter there, and kills
Lindsay to get his clothes, finding in
them the diamonds which Lindsay had
placed In a little bag. He contlnuei his
flight, but Is surrounded by officers of the
law. Dropping tho diamonds Into a deep
flimre in a boulder, he staggers, throws
up his hands, and falls dead.

The two warders who shot him ride up
to tho body and sit down to await the
arrival of the officers. Each In succession
catches night of the diamonds and tho
second demands a half share. As one
lies down upon his face to reach Into the
flsiure the other crushes his head with a
large store, drops the body In the fissure,
recovers the gems and, after removing
all evidence of the crime, makes for
home. He packs up a few of bis be-
longings and leaves town. In a neighbor-
ing city he meets one Finney, an old
friend, who Informs him that his crime
has been discovered and that he Is being
shadowed. He offers to hldo him In the
glass works where .lie. Finney, is a night
watchman. The warder, seeking to drown
the memory of previous events, drinks
himself to death during the night. Fin-
ney finds the diamonds on tho warder's
person, but. afraid of being- - charged with
murder, hides tho stones In his own cot-
tage, and, putting the body Into a sack,
prepares to threw It Into the big glass
furnace.

On the edge of tho furnace h Is over-
come with fright, loses his balance, and,
with the dead body on his back, falls
with his burden Into the pit.

It is found that Finney has let his
property to Miss Drlscoll. a milliner In
the town. She comes upon tho diamonds
In his papers, and decides to uso them
in buying back tho family estate In Ire-
land. A conferenco with her lawyer is
overheard by his disreputable eon, who
Immediately plans, with the aid of an
artful criminal, to rob the milliner. Dis-
guised as clergymen they follow her on a
Journey to Ireland and obtain the dia-
monds.

Young Baxendalo waks tho morning
after the robbery to find that his pal has
'decamped. Miss Drlscoll recognizes himat breakfast by his signet ring, forces
,tho entire stoiy from him and admin-,lcte- rs

a horse-whippi- besides. Mean-
while Claye makes a lightning chnngo of
costume and repairs to a saloon kept by
a friend, whither he Is tracked by Ilaxen-'dal- e

under the orders of Miss Drlscoll' a
detective.

Ho takes Into condenco tho proprietor,
one Kllner, who, being under obligations
to Claye, warns him that ho is being
tracked, and for a irtiaro of tho diamonds
assists In tho murder of Uuxcndale.
"While the two arc putting the body Jn a
.disused wlnc-cello- r. a loud knocking Is
heard. Kllner tells Claye that tha de-
tectives are looking for Caxendalc, and
bids him hide also In tho cellar; where-upon Kllner closes tho ault with a stono
slab and Clayo It left with tho body of
his victim, and Kllner with tho pleasant
reflection that tho diamonds are cxclu- -
slvely hit.

CHAPTER XXV.
The Man Above and the Man Below.

the rest of tho evening Mr.
Kllner remained In his
conducting his business

na usual. Customers camo In
now and then, and ho attended to their
desires and held converse with some of
thern.

None of them remarked naythlng
strange In Mr. Kllner's manner ho
pas-e- d the time of day in his usual
affable fashion and talked of whatever
subject nappened to bo to the fore at
that moment.

There were customers In tho outer
saluon and In tho inner sanctum, ani
Mr. Kllner's man being away from tho
establishment, Its proprietor had to at-
tend to everybody himself.

He wns in and out of tho two Maces
constantly until closing time, and wa3
rever still until the last customer had
gone. But when he rtnully closed 'the.
doors and secured the bolt and keys"
which held them Mr. Kllner felt that
at last tno dreaded moment had come
wherein he must fac'o tho lonely night
and tho companionship of his own
thoughts.

Ho naturally braced hlmsnlf fnr thin
task by an application to tho brandy.
decanter. He took a long and strong
drink, ind felt much better for It, and
he began to think of things in a pleas-ant- er

way. After all, the great thing
ho had most to fear was detection, and
he saw little chance of that at present.

Richard Claye, alias James Creighton
and some other names, was as much
buried alive ah if ho had been formally
Interred In tho deepest grave In Glns-nav- ln

Cemeteiy no one but Mr. Kllner
could release him. And that Mr. Kllner
wub by no means disposed to do tho
devils of cupidity, avarice and of in
ordinate greed hud taken hold of him;
he meant thu diamonds to bo hlH.

Ho would leave Mr. Clayo In his
prison grave for a while, and visit what
was left of him later.

"And that," said Mr. Kllner reflec-
tively, "can't be much, for thoso rats
aro something terrible. I wonder how
long he'll last? Not long In that hole."

Then he partook of more brandy, and
lighted a cigar and read the paper In
his llttlu sitting room, and wished tho
house was not so quiet.

"I'll get Hennessy to stop tomorrow
night," he suid to himself. "He'd bo a
bit of company at any rate there's
something very depressing In a houbo
when there's nobody In It but yourself."

Then he remembered that theio was
something In hlB house besides himself,
and that tho something had been a liv-
ing man who In tho very vigor of his
manhood and Hush of good health was
suddenly condemned to death by starva-
tion, and at this thought Mr. Kllner re-
paired to the brandy decanter for more
comfort.

Ho hoped that this sort of thoughts
would not trouble him during the nlj,ht,
and as a precaution, he detei mined to
take more brandy to his bed room.

(When Mr. Kllner dually determined
to tellre ho bad already consumed about
tlirco times tho amount of his usual al-

lowance of spirits for tho ovenlng, and
was steadllv drinking still more, and
ho conceived and made welcome a de-

lusion that tho more brandy he drank
tho better It would be for him. Ho
went to look around tho houso, and
once moio told himself that ho would
really get some person to live In It on
the morrow.

"And yet," ho said, as ho rolled his
stout body about tho passages and cor-
ridors, "who knows what mischief
mightn't result? If It was a woman,
now, she'd bo peeping and prying from
morning fb night, and her noso would
bo poked Into every corner of tho place.
And she might hear or see something."

Tho notion of what might bo heard
made film advance cautiously to tho
cellars and listen at the head of the
stairway which led to them. Mr. Kllner
could not hear anything there, so he
crept softly downward, and at lost,
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with a mighty effort of will-powe- r,

summoned up his courngo and advanced
to tho ante-chamb- er of Mr. Clayo's liv-
ing tomb.

Ho stood there for somo tlmo, quaking
and shaking In tho nolsomoticss of tho
cellar and listened with all his ears.
Ho hoard nothing, and was not sur-
prised.

It would liavo been strango Indeed if
any sound could havo penetrated thu
thickness of tho solid floor of stono
which shut out his victim from light,
air, and liberty.

The cantlvo might shriek and Bob for
pity and for mercy as much as ho
pleased no one would over hear him.

It occurred to Mr. Kllner that while
ho was thero ho might mako a fow al-

terations In tho cellar which seemed to
be advisable In case of a domiciliary
visit from tho police, so ho sot to work
there and then to destroy any trace
which might show that tho trap into
tho valut had been opened, and to covor
it over with cnests, barrels, ana tno
like.

It seemed to htm that he waa In a
certain fashion tramping tho earth
tinon Clayo's gravo while Clayo still
breathed In his coffin, but ho got
through his task and then hastily re-

turned to tho sitting room, where ho
had another long und strong drink. And
after that Mr. Kllner went to bed, car-
rying tho decanter of brandy with him.

It is needless toxsay that Mr. Kllner
passed a very bad night. Ho had de-

parted from his usual habits In several
ways, and he naturally paid tho pen-
alty.

To begin with, ho had not only drunk
a great deal more than was good for
him, but a great deal In excess of his
usual allowance.

Secondly, he had omitted to take his
usual hearty supper, an omission which,
In vleW of tho largo amount of liquor
which ho had consumed, was a fatal
mlstnkc.

Thirdly, ho had donp things which. In
a llfo largely composed of moro or less
wickedness and villainy on a small and
rather a mean scale, ho had never done
and never dreamed of before. Thus he-ha-

assisted at a particularly cruel and
cold-blood- murder, and had afterward
consigned the murderer to a living
tomb wherein he was at that moment
most likely half-craze- d with terror.

Callous as was Mr. Kllner, thoso
thoughts wcro by no means pleasant
companions for the night. Ho tossed
about In his bed: ho tried burning a
light at his bedside; ho tried staring at
tho darkness; he tried walking about
the room; ho tried reading, and nono of
tiicun thlncH ovnllnd or comforted him.

And needless to say, he tried tho bran-
dy decanter at periodic Intervals, and
for the first time in his life found that
It did not console him In the usual way.

He fell Into a feeble, troubled doze as
grew toward morning, and was afflict

ed? Willi dreams which vtuie uy nu
means pleasant. He had visions of a
loathsome dungeon, cellar, or hole In
the depths of the ground wherein vast
swarms of particularly ferocious rats
,.nito,i fnr thn (tenth of a living man
and meanwhile feasted upon the body of
n rinnri one.

Ho could see tho eyes of theso rats
through tho atmosphero
ot tho dungeon they made little pin
points of phosphosescont fire In tho
gloom of horror, and ho fancied that
thero was something of human malice
lu the glare.

Tnen tho dreams changed and It was
he hlmsei who was a prisoner In tho
dungeon, and sometimes the rats ran
over him to linu out u ne were huh jiv-ln- g,

and he would shako them off with
shrieks and cuises, and after a tlmo
they would como softly back, and he
knew that at last they would como for
good, and at that thought his soul grow
sick within him.

When he rose at an early hour Mr.
Kllner was a good deal of a wreck. Ho
wandered miserably downstalis, and
after a tlmo admitted the old woman
who came every morning to light his
fire, mako his bed, and tidy up the room
in which he lived.

Sho was as deaf as a post, and not
very obsovant, and she did not notice
anything very remarkably about Mr.
Kllner's appearance, simply because sho
scarcely glanced at him. But when Ills
man, Hennessy, turned up at 7 o'clock,
he noticed a good deal, and asked Mr.
Kllner If ho was not well.

"I'm by no means well, Jim," replied
Mr. Kllner, very mournfully, and with a
note of sympathy for himself In hiB
voice, "I've had a very noor night. in
deedI thought I should have had to
fetch the doctor I really did. I'm
afraid It's an old complaint of mine,
Jim an affection of tho heart. It is
that gave me a deal of troublo some

"years ago
"That's bad," said Mr. Hennessy. "Ye

might seo a doctor this morning, sir."
"It's probably what I shall do. Jim,

a little later on," replied Mr. Kllner.
"Things like them must not bo trifled
with, I know. I'm afraid, Jim, that
this air of Dublin doesn't suit me I've
never felt what you might call well
sinco I came to live In tho town."

Mr. Hennessy replied that different
climates suited different constitutions,
"nd that he himself considered Dublin
tho healthiest place In the world.

"Ah! you're n Dublin mnn, Jim,"
sighed Mr. Kllner. "It makes all tho
differenre. One's native air Is always
pood for one I'm a Mldlander myself
and I always did feel that tho air of
the midlands Is tho most sal what do
they call It salubrious, I think It Is, In
tho whole world. There's a sweetness
and softness about that air, Jim, that I
never feel nowhere else," concluded Mr.
Kllner, whom much brandy had brought
to tho verge of tears. "I wish I could
smell It Just now I do, Indeed."

A Continuation of TTiIh Story Will
Be Fouiiil In Tomorrow's

Issue of The Times.

WILL CREATE NEW

CARDINAL IN U. S.

Archbishops Ireland and Quigley
Are Considered Likeliest

Candidates.

ROME, Sept. 11. Tho Vitlcan has
authorized tho statcmont that tho "re-
cent death of two cardinals, leaving
eight ucnnclcs in tho sacred college,
combined with tho Popo's known Am-
erican sympathies, renders It likely that
another American cnrdlnal will bo cre-
ated at tho fall consistory to bo held
primarily for the purposo of conferring
red huts on tho Austrian and Spanish
cardinals created last November."

Archbishop Ireland, of St. Paul, and
Archbishop Quigley, of Chicago, aro
considered the l.kellcst candidates.

Vanderbilt's Grandson
Weds New York Girl

GARRISON, N. Y., Sopt. 11. A spe-
cial trnlu brought many Now Yorkers
of social prominence to Garrison today
for tho wedding of Miss Alleen Osbor;i
and Vandcrbllt Webb, which took place
at Forest Farm, the country place of
tho bride's purents near here. Tint
bride Is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
William Church Osborn and a grand-
daughter of William Karl Dodge, a
noted News York merchant who died
some ten yeais ago. Mr Webb, . tho
bridegroom, Is tho youngest son ofDr.
and Mra. M Howard Webb and a gfand-so- n

of the late .William H. VandJibllt.
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Pears Preserved Martha Washington Exhibited
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What la frcrhaps tho most valuable
Jnr of preserved pears In tho world Is
In tho possession of J. W. Mossburg,
and Is on exhibition at his restaurant
on Pennsylvania avenue.

It Is a bushel jar. and was presorved.
It Is said, In 1760 by Martha Washing-
ton. Mr. Mossburg purchased the pears
llvo years ago for CO cents, and was
not aware at the tlmo that they had
such a famous history.

lie has recently learned from several
men who attended tho Philadelphia ex-
position In 1873 that they woro on exhi-
bition there, and from that fact he has
traced their history back to tho days
of Martha Washington.

Thov were preserved, It Is believed, In
17C0 In an earthen Jar, and were never
unsealed until thoy were transferred
from tho earthen Jar to tho glass one
which now holds them, for tho purpose
of showing them at tho Philadelphia
exposition.

Tracing Pear's History.
According to Jonn M. Boulter, of

Philadelphia, who remembers seeing
tho peats at the cyposition, they were
removed to Philadelphia b All Den-so- n,

an old slave of the Washlngtons
Immediately after the burning of the
Whlto House. It Is said that when tho
slavo was driving his load, ho was held
UD bv some Brltls soldiers and forced
to give up several Jars of tho pears and
some rare old wine, it was several
days beforo. ho got tho rest of his load
to Philadelphia, and gave them to John
C. Mailer, a friend of tho Washington
family, vho was to keep them until
the war was over.

When, at the closo of tho war, most
of tho pears wero brought back to
Washington, several Jars wero left as
a present to Mr. Ilaller. At tho tlmo
of the Philadelphia Centennial they
were brought to light by Mrs. Jiilcn C
Ilaller, a descendant of John Ilaller,
wno snoweu mem at tno exposition.

Sold to Woman.
After the exposition was over th

pears were sold to Mrs. John J. Kccnan,
of Baltimore. The price Is said to have
been J2.UW). After the death of Mrs.
Keenan's husband, tho pears were sold
by tho executors of tho estate to Charles
Sensencsy, of Washington, and their
value seems to have been forgotten.

Mr. Mossburg considers the pcara al-
most invaluable, and says-h-o has re-
fused an offer of $300 for them, and
several offers of less amounts. Tho
pears are perfectly Bolld, and so care-
fully were they preserved that even
those touching tho sides of tho Jar dD
not appear to havo been at all flat-
tened.

Society Wants Them.
Judgo Charles S. Hundy. a prominent

member of the Oldest Inhabitants As-
sociation of tho District of Columbia,
will Introduce a resolution at the next
meeting of that organization, request-
ing that It take somo action toward se-
curing tho Jar of pears. Judge Bundy
believes that such a valuable relic
should not be owned privately, but
should either be brought back to Mt.
Vernon or put Into tho hands of somo
patriotic organization.

"Theso pears, preserved by Martha

Affair Given in Honor of
Visitors

to

Tho Secretary of Commerce and La-
bor, Charles D. Nagel, acted as host for
President Taft yesterday afternoon at
the garden party given at tho White
Houso In honor of tho delegates to tho
congress of the International Associa-
tion for Testing Materials.

Colonel Cosby presented tho distin-
guished guests to tho host, who stood
beneath a clump of trees on tho lawn
Just south of tho Mansion. Lieut. Com.
John W. Tlmmons, U. S. N., and Lieut.
Charles K. Rockwell, U. S. A., two of
tho President's aides, woro also In at-

tendance. Tea was served from two
tents erected at ekher Bide of the gar-
den.

In compliment to the foreign guests,
the army and navy officers present
wore their full dress summer uniforms
of whlto duck.

Men wero much more In evidence than
Is usual at a similar Whlto House func
tion, because of tho absence from tho
city of tho wives of many In high of
ficial life.

W. Bowio Clarke has returned to
Washington from a visit to Mr. and
Mrs. George Marshall Allen on a
crutso on tho St. Lawrenco on their
yacht. Alpha.

.;.
Tho marriago of Miss Abble Ingalls

Barnard, granddaughter of Mr. and
Mrs. Melville E Incalls, to Russell E.
Sard, of Albany, N. Y., will take placo
September 23, In St. Luke's Chiirch,
Virginia Hot SprlDKs.

Miss Gladys Ingalls will attend her
niece as maid of honor and Frederick
F. Denham, of New York, will bo best
man.

Senator Wnldon B. Heybuin of Ida-
ho and Mrs. Heyburn will lcavo Wash-
ington Trlday to motor to their farm
ut Kennett, Chester county, Pa., where
they will spend some time before going
to their homo In Idaho to remain until
Congress convenes.

Mis. G. M. Fogg and Miss Fogg, who
have spent the summer in Atlantic
City, have returned to Washington and
opened their apnrtment In Stonelolgh
Court.

Judge Alexander B. Hagner and his
niece. Miss Elizabeth McLean, are at
tho Hotel Chelsea, Atlantic City.

Capt, Charles A, Romevn, U. S. A--.
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Secretary Nagel Acts for the President
At Garden Party Given at White House

Distinguished
Capital.
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Washington In 1760, are In my opinion,
one of the most valuablo relics In tho
country," declared Judge Uundy yes-
terday, "imagine having In our posses-
sion. In theso modern days, a sample
of tho cookery of Martha Washington
nearly 152 years old! Every precaution
should bo taken to safeguard tho relic,
and I for one am strongly In favor of
having tho pears taken over by somo
patriotic organization or cared lor by
the Government."

Mr. Mcssburg recognizes tho propriety
of having the fruit In possession of
some patriotic organization, but at tho
same time felt that It was not an Im-
propriety for him to retain possession
of them as long as he allowed tho pub
lic to view It freely.

Mossburg's Position.
"You can readily appreciate mv posi-

tion In this matter," ho said yesterday."
The 'pears aro, so far as I know, the
only surviving examples of tho cookery
of Mrs, Washington. For that reason
I am not over willing for them to leave
my possession. Of course. If some re-

sponsible public organization would
take them over, and guarantee that they
would not get Into private ownership
again, It is possible that 1 would part
with them, if thev are to remain In
prlvato ownership. I, above all peoplo
am entitled to keep them."

A letter has been received from tho
regents of Mt. Vernon, asking that thov
be allowed to Investigate the authenti-
city of the history of the pears. Mr.
Mossburg answered the letter, stating
that ho was exerting cverv effort to
procure all documents necessary to es-
tablish beyond a shadow of k doubt the
verity of his relic.

The pears arc of the Bartictt variety,
and wero grown. It Is believed. In the
orchards of Mt. Vernon.

While tho recipe used by Mrs. Wash-lrgto- n

for preserving this particular Jar

and Mrs. Romeyn havo taken an apart-
ment In tho Dupont for the winter.
Mrs. Romeyn spent part of tho summer
visiting In tho North.

Mr. and Mrs. Jortn T. Gnnger are
expected to return to their apartment
In Florence Court today fiom Maine,
where they havo been slniu early in
the season.

Personal Mention
The marriage of Miss Anita A. New-

man, daughtor of Mr. and Mrs. James
E. Newman, to Frank C. Burns took
placo last ovenlng at 7 o'clock In tho
rectory of St. Mark's Episcopal Church,
the Rev. K. M. Block officiating.

Only a small family purty and a fow
Intimate friends wcro present at tho
ceremony, which was followed by a

at tho homo of tho brldo's par-
ents.

Miss Ruth L. Newman attended her
sister as maid of honor, nnd Frank
Blankendecker acted, as best man for
Mr. Burns.

Tho brldo woro a white orepe meteor
gown with an algrotto In her hair and
carried a bouquet of Bride roses.

The maid of honor woro cream net
trimmed with pink and carried pink
rones.

After a bridal trip to Florida, New
York, and Atlantic City, Mr. and Mrs.
Burns will be at home to their friends
at tho Wilton. 1931 Seventeenth street,
after October 1. - -

Col. and Mrs. George A. Armes havo
returned to the city from a fortnight's
trip on tho Canadian lakes and to Niag-
ara Falls.

Miss Katherlne Edmond, who spent
tho last few weeks In New York, has
returned to Washington.

Miss Florence Palmer, of Capitol Hill,
has returned to Washington from New
Hampshire, where she Bpent tho last
several weeks visiting relatives.

Miss Clara Crouch, of Woston. W.
Va., who spent the last few days In
Washington, left this afternoon for
Martinsburg, W. Va where she will
spend somo time with relatives.

Mrs. Henry It. Lemly, wlfo of Cap-
tain Lemly, U. S. A., who spent the
summer in tho Catskllls, has returned
to Washington.

Miss Laura Fayles. who has spent the
summer In Massachusetts, has returned
to her apartment In Stonelelgh Court.

Major Henry Romcn, U. S. A., and
Mrs. Romevn ate spending some time in
Clifton Springs, N. Y.

of pears la not positively known, thero
seems to bo no reason for supposing It
was not tho same as that .now In the
possession of Mrs. Arvllla McDonough,
of HOI Massachusetts avenue. This
recipe, in tho languanc In which It was
(.riginally written. Is as follows:

"Ye pears vhouldc bo very freshe.
Wufhe and put yhem into bollng lje
for on minute. Removo und put yhem
Into cold water. Nexto put yc fruit Into
a prepared slrupe of sugar and water.
Use an half pound of suar for everlo
pound of e fruit; water to dissolve.
Now cook for on quarter of an hour.
Kctnovc end put on plates to cool.
Boyle slrupe down to one-ha- lf Its orlg-li.- nl

quantltlc. Put slrupe and pours
Into ..urs and add brundy. Seal while
hote."

"If Martha Washington wero alive to-
day and attempted to uso her recipe for
preei-In- g pears, the would get In
troublo w It It the puro food experts,"
said Dr. Harvey W. Wiley when dis-
cussing the recipe supposed to havo be-
longed to Mrs. Washington, now In the
possession of Mrs. Arvllla McDonough,
of 1401 Massachusetts avenuo northwest.

"The recipe would have been all
light," continued the expert. "It would
have been excellent. If she had left out
tho part about boiling them In lye.
That Is plainly In violation of tho puro
food laws and there was a possibility
of, tho poison getting Into the pears If
the skins wcro not promptly removed
arter immeiMon.

"The pears now In the possesion ot
Mr. Mossburg are, I should say, not
dangerous, even If Mr. Mossburg cared
to eat them, which I understand ho
does not. The Immersion In brandy for
so many years has probably purified
them even If they did originally become
poisoned."

Dr. F. B. Loring Returns
After Month's

Absence.

Dr. F. B. Loring has returned to his
residence at H20 K streot, after a
month's sojourn on tho North Shore.

Mrs. Loring and Miss Lydla Loring.
who aro now at Nantucket, will go to
Oyster Bay. L. I., for a visit to Mrs.
Theodore Roosevelt beforo Joining Dr.
Loring.

--M- rs.
Samuel Todd Davis has returned

to Washington and has opened her
apartment In the Highlands after an
absence of seven months. Mrs. Davis
spent most of last winter In the South,going to Brldgunort. Conn., in July.

Within a couplo of days Mrs. Davis
will havo as her guest her daughter,
Mrs. Richard C. Moore, wife of Lieu-
tenant Moore, U. S. A., who has been In
Chattanooga, Tcnn., for some time. Mrs.
Mooro will be In Washington for sever-
al weeks before going to Connecticut
to visit relatives for a short time.- -

Rear Admiral Thomas H. Stevens, U.
S. N., and Mrs. Stevens hae returned
to Washington from a tour of the Na-
tional Yellowstone Park. Early In the
summor Admiral and Mrs. Stevens vis-
ited tho various North Shore lesorts.
They have opened their apartment In
Stonelelgh Court for the winter.- -

Col. Thomas I,. Casey. U. S. A , and
Mrs. Cat-ey-, who hao spent tho sum-
mer at their place In Now York State,
havo returned to Washington.

Dr. Rltter. tho Swiss minister, will
sail from New York shortly to join
Mme. Rltter and their family In Swit-
zerland for a few weoks. They will
accompany him on his icturn to spend
tho winter In Washington.- ---

Mr. nnd Mrs. J. ITnshur Morehead.
who are now In Atlantic City, will oc-
cupy tho apartment In tho Grafton
which they have recently taken upon
their return to Washington.

MrsII. G. Cole, wlfo of Major Cole,
U, S. A., and their son, Lorcn Fletcher
Cole, who spent tho greater part of
the summer in Minnesota, havo leturned
to Washington and Joined Major Cole.

Rear Admiral Ib-nr- T B. Harris,
U. S. N., und Mrs. Harris, who spent
the sun"i.er touring In Europe, have
returned to Washington, and opened
their Rhode Island avenuu residence
for the wintfii.

FOR LITTLE FOLK JUST BEFORE BEDTIME

The Sandman's Stories
HOW BILLY

ILLY PIG," said his mother
one morning. If you will not

ofgo to school and study, you
must work. I want you to

go out In tho orchard and gather tho
apples under the trees; put them In a
pile. Then you aro to wood the garden
at tho end of tho orchard."

"That Is an awful lot of work to ask
a fellow to dd," said Billy Pig, begin-
ning to cry. "I don't want to do it.
Billy Goat docs not have to work, lie
can run about all day. Why can't 17"

"I do not caro If Billy Goat Is a lazy
fellow," answered his mother, "you are
going to work If I can make you; Now,
run along quick beforo I cut a switch
from tho bush by the door and tingle
your legs."

Billy Pig did not reply to this. Ho
ran, but ho crumbled all the way, nnd
when he reached tho orchard ho looked
about at nil the apples. "What a lot
of work to ask a little fellow like me to
do," he said, then he looked through
a hola In tho stone wall,

There was Billy Goat grazing out In
tho middle of the next lot and not doing
a stroko of work. Billy Pig stole soft-
ly back to tho trco and began to work.
He had thought of something that mado
him laugh as ho worked.

He piled tho good anples under the

He looked through II
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tree and all the bad ones he canted
over bv tho stone wall. There were a
great many of them, and tho moro ho
found of tho bad ones, the more Billy
Pig laughed. Once ho lay down on tho
ground and rolled over ho was so
pleased at something he was thinking
about. ,

"That Billy Goat will get paid back
now," ho said. "I'll teach him that ho
can't butt mo over a stone wall without
getting paid back," and then Billy Pig
laughed again.

He ran to tho garden at the end of
the orchard and looked at the weeds.
"Uh!" he grunted, "It will take a long
time to get them all out. and Billy
Goat misfit bo so far away from tho
wall that I could not reach him. I will
pav him back first and then I will weed
this gaiden."

Ho ran back to the wall where the
Had apples were and he could see Billy
Goat resting not far away. Billy Pig
took as manv of the bad apples as he
could hold and stood on tip toes; then
he nimed an apple at Billy Goat and be-
foro Billy Goat could get upon his feet
splash went another and another, strik-
ing him right on the head. The Juice of

FOR TIMES WOMEN

What Is Seen
Although the calendar Is gradually

slipping around to winter, and fall Is
close upon us, Washington will not for
some time cast aside the habiliments
of summer, for the dog days are still
with us, and Indian summer Is yet to
pass away. Heavy dogskin gloves aro
seen In all of the shop windows, but
nobodv wears them vet. The short silk
gloves, comfortably long at tho wrist,
which appear In tho showcase windows
of the woman's furnishing store at
Thirteenth and F Btrcots, and which aro
marked at 35 cents a pair, aro decidedly
more saleable. All linger tips, and the
thumb, arc double, and tho clasps aic
firmly attached, In fact, thev aro tho
regular nt glove. The colors seen
are white, gray, tan, and brown.

Even the separate winter or fall dress
skirts aro of suprlslnglv llghtwolght
material, fine French serge, being a uni-
versal favorite. Ono of tho skirts which
Is on display at the F street woman's
store, not far from the corner of Thir-
teenth street. Is mado of tho material
mentioned. In black and green. The
entire length is finely pleated, and the
flounce width border of green weave
nt the bottom of the skirt Is very
smart. On account of tho quality of this
material tho cost of the garment Is

0. but some of tho other separate
skirts are as low In price as $3.50. Ow-
ing to the threo-quartor- s' length coats
or reefers which are to bo worn widely
this coming winter, manv of these sep-
arate skirts will be on sale In the shops.

Specialists say that tho popularity ot
Irish lace will never entirely die out,

CALLS AMERICAN

WOMEN TOO THIN

Russian Princess Declares Dis- -

trict Girls Have Pretty
Faces.

Probably the sweetest music yet
poured Into tho car of local femininity
by a titled critic has come from tho lips
of Princess Gagarlne, head of one of the
principal hbuses of RubsIs, who Is pay-
ing Washington a visit. Just what mi-

lady longs to havo said of her figure
has been said by the princess. That is
that women and girls hereabout are
Blender. Imaglno how thoroughly tho
Russian noblewoman has Ingratiated
herself Into tho local hearts ot her sex.

PrlncesB Gagarinc in un Interview at
tho White Houso garden party, which
she attended with her husband, who Is
traveling through America on tho trip
of the International Association for
Testing Materials, criticised tho fairer
sex of Washington and tho entire coun-
try In a rather constructive manner,
Sho would construct American woman-
hood of larger proportions. She would
havo them more plump.

"American women of good breeding
arc so remarkably slender," said tho
princess, and hor contentions were sus-
tained by her beautiful daughter, the

LOCAL MENTION.
"The Heroine from Derna," great el

Virginia feature today.

PIG WORKED.
the npples ran down Billy Goat's face,
nnd ho winked and blinked to get It out

his eyes. When at last he could seo
ho looked In all directions, but no one
was In sight.

Billy Goat did not think of Billy Pig.
He thought of somo bad boy that ho
knew and turned first ono way and
then another as fast as ho could, hop-
ing 'to catch them looking over the
wall.

Billy Pig was watching him through
tho wall and laughing so hard that ho
had to (HI Is mouth with grass so
lilllv Goat could not hear him.

After a while Billy Goat walked to
another part of tho lot and stretched
out on the grass, but no sooner had ho
done so than splash! splash I splash!
camo moro bad apples, this time right
on his back.

"Ah. ah'" said Billy Goat, "they aro
on the other side of that fence I 11

scare them," and ho held his head low
nnd ran toward tho wall where Billy
Pig was hiding. Billy Pig was laugh-
ing, for Billy Goat looked very funny
covered with the Julco of the apples,
and his white coat looked mussy and
stained. But Billy Pig stopped laugh-
ing nnd ran when ho saw Blllv Gout
coming toward him, and he did not
Btop until he reached the garden at
the end of tho orchard, where ho hid
under the weeds. Billy Goat listened
when ho reached the stone wall, but
he did not hear a sound, so ho stood
on his hind legs and looked over.

Ho did not seo the hoys, as he had
expected, but ho did see the bad
apples, for Blllv Pig had not had time
to uso all of them.

"That Is funny." said Billy Goat,
"this Is Billy Pig's orchard, and I
wonder who put all those apples
there." Then he saw something that
made him Jump over the wall. Ho
had seen footprints In tho soft ground
and ho looked very close. "Oh! Oh!"
ho said, following the prints until he
came to tho garden then he stood
still and sniffed.

Billy Pig was trembling so that tho
weeds moved, and with one boilnd
Billy Goat was upon him. He butted
poor Billy Pig from under the wood"
and then out Into the orchard and
rolled him over and over In tho wet
earth until ho looked llko a black plij
Instead ct a white one.

Blllv Pig escaped at last and he ran
for home squealing all tho way. His
mother heard him and came to the
door.

"What In tho world is the matter and
where have vou been? You look like a
tramp pig." she said.

"That bad Blllv Goat butted mc into
the mud." said Blllv Pig.

"What made vou go over In his lot?"
asked his mother.

"I didn't." replied Blllv Pig. "He
came over In my orchard."

After much questioning, his mother
got the whole story.

"You bad fellow." sho said, taking
Blllv Pic bv tho car. "you thought It
was too much work for vou to pick up
apples and weed the garden, but you
worked very hard to mako two piles of
apples and carried somo of them quite
a distance to do something you should
not do. If vou would work as hard trv-ln- e

to do right as you do trying to do
wrong, you would be a smart fellow.
Instead of a lazy, troublesome Billy
Pic."

Then she gave him a good scrubbing
and sent him to bed, and the next day
he had to work all day In the garden to
finish the weeding.

(Tomorrow Drusllla's Trip.)

WHO WANT TO KNOW

in The Shops
but while It holds a firm foothold, tho
new laces continue to cater to fickle
fashion- - and supplant for a time the
most favored of styles. Bohemian lace
Is the coming craze. Mado of Intricate
and often heavy floral patterns, held
together by fine threads of lace, the Bo-
hemian ploce3 are made like a cob-
web, and show the effect of tho return
to tapestry styles by their designs. The
clerk In charge of the laces at the de-
partment store at "Eleventh and F
streets showed mo some lovely Bo-
hemian laces oday, along with some
now styles of chiffon cloth, with bor-
ders of velvet In conventional designs
This latter material Is exquisite, thi
top tone of tho black velvet matching
perfectly, the color of the cloth. As 1 i

the laco designs, thero are scallops an. I

very deep points, the designs being quite
heavy. This material Is called chiffon
skirting, with velvet applique and is $7.50
the yard.

All of the fall hats arc so exorbitant
In price that ono Is tempted to brave the
edict which demands that summer hats
shall go. and wear the favorite chip
straw or Panama far into the wintei,
despite chilly blasts. Somo of tho stores
l'ave seen tho advisability of baiting tho
timid purchaser with reasonable prices,
even if It Is at a loss, nnd the sight of
a whole tableful of attractlvo hats for
$10 each, large small ,and medium, trim-
med In roses, algrct fancies, plumes,
etc., and covered with velvet, plush,
moire, and all tho populur matcilals,
was a welcome shock to my eyes. The
aforesaid table Is In the millinery de-
partment of the woman's furnishing
store on Eleventh, between F and O
streets. Many of the hats aro ver
large and Hat and all of them are at-
tractively and tastefully trimmed.

Princess Sophia, who nodded approving-
ly at her mother's remaik.

"They hurry too much. That is tho
reason. Every placo you see the Ameri-
can woman, whether she Is going shop-
ping, visiting, or elsewhere, sho la go-
ing fast and travels as If she did not
havo a second to lose. As for tho men,
they walk twlco as fast as tho men In
Europe."

Princess Gagarlne says that American
women dress like the women In other
parts of tho world, because they fol-
low Parisian styles. She says that sho
marvels at the number of pretty faces
she sees In Washington.

"Affinity" Earle's Wife
Returns to Her Husband

MIDDLETOWN, N. Y.. Sept.
from an Erie traip at Mon-

roe, Mrs. Dora Steward Earle Jumped
Into tho aims of her artist husband,
Ferdinand .Pinney Earle, and set at
rest all recent rumors of disagreement

Tho meeting between husband and
wife was most affectionate. Mrs.
Earle's first question was:

"How Is Yvonne-'- Yvonne is the
daughter

Earle assisted his wife Into the run-
about, and the pair smilingly drovo
through tho ciowd whith had assem
bled.


